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with admiration and delight of his wonderful
talents. The Home Secretary thinks it would
be a great loss to English literature if he were
really injured by the prison discipline. Here
is your order to see him alone, and a word of
introduction to the Governor, and a request to
give you all information."

I could not speak. I could only shake hands
with him in silence.

What a country of anomalies England is! A
judge of the High Court a hard self-satisfied per-
nicious bigot, while the official in charge of the
prisons is a man of wide culture and humane
views, who has the courage of a noble humanity.

I went to Reading Gaol and sent in my letter.
I was met by the Governor, who gave orders
that Oscar Wilde should be conducted to a room
where we could talk alone. I cannot give an
account of my interviews with the Governor or
the doctor; it would smack of a breach of confi-
dence; besides all such conversations are pecul-
iarly personal: some people call forth the best
in us, others the worst. Without wishing to, I
may have stirred up the lees. I can only say here
that I then learned for the first time the full,
incredible meaning of "Man's inhumanity to

man."

In a quarter of an hour I was led into a
bare room where Oscar Wilde was already stand-